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Hobie Brown was a brilliant inventor trapped in an unfulfilling job. Inspired to make 
something more of himself, he became... 


LN 


FOR MONTHS, HOBIE BROWN HAS BEEN WORKING WITH PETER 

PARKER, A.K.A, THE AMAZING SPIDER-MAN, OCCASIONALLY 

POSING AS THE WEB-SLINGER TO HELP PETER MAINTAIN HIS 

SECRET IDENTITY. RECENTLY, SPIDER-MAN ASKED HOBIE TO 

INVESTIGATE NEW U, A PHARMACEUTICAL COMPANY THAT 

DELIVERS MEDICAL “MIRACLES” THAT SAVE LIVES BUT ALSO SET 
OFF SPIDER-MAN’S SPIDER-SENSE! 


WHAT HOBIE FOUND AT THE FACILITY LITERALLY DESTROYED 
HIM—SECRETLY RUN BY THE JACKAL, NEW U HAS, IN AN EFFORT TO 
CURE DEATH ITSELF, BROUGHT A NUMBER OF SPIDER-MAN’S 


NOW REPOR ODY FROM BREA 
; ey T0 THE JACKAL TT ore mes 
OOKING Less ipyitig ri LF, AND THINGS AT 


PASSING MoMEny, WITH EVERY 
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WHAT’S 
HAPPENING? 


MY HEAD |S 
KILLING ME. 


I CAN’T 
SEE 
STRAIGHT. 


THEN AGAIN, 
I FEEL LIKE L 
Aen BEEN ABLE 


O SEE A IN 
CLEARLY THESE 
DAYS. 


BLINDLY SHAMBLING 
FROM ONE THING 
TO ANOTHER. 


I USED TO KNOW. L 
USED TO BE MY OWN 


Swe 


WHAT_AM L 
EVEN DOING? 


NOW LI JUST FOLLOW 
ORDERS, BEING LED 
FROM PLACE TO PLACE 
BY OTHER PEOPLE. 


OH, 
GOOD. YOU'RE 
AWAKE. 


I'VE PUT MY 
LIFE IN THEIR 
HANDS. 


SORRY FOR 
THE NOT-SO-GREAT 
DIGS. AFTER MY SECURITY 
KNOCKED YOU OUT, I HAD 
TO PUT YOU SOME PLACE 
WHERE YOU COULDN'T 
JUST GO SNOOPING 
AROUND AFTER YOU 
WOKE UIP. 


SORRY FOR 
THE TAZING, TOO, 
BY THE WAY. 


TULIAZ 


(2) 
REMEMBER! 
GUESS I DIDN'T 
HIT YOU TOO 
HARD AFTER 

ALL. 


SEE, I’M 

TRYING TO GIVE 

YOU THE BENEFIT OF 

THE DOUBT HERE AND 

ASSUME THAT, MAYBE, 

MY OLD PAL FROM THE 

FIFTY STATES INITIATIVE, 

S| HOBIE BROWN, GOT LOST 
\\ ON THE OFFICIAL 
ALCATRAZ TOUR. 


WHAT‘S WITH 
THE BREAKING 
AND ENTERING, 

HOBIE? 


you KNow \ 
{ ANYTHING ABouT | 
A COMPANY 
\ CALLED NEW 


I'VE HEARD 
RUMORS IN THE 
COSTUMED CIRCLES-- 
THAT THEY CAN BRING 
PEOPLE BACK FROM 

THE DEA 


UH... 
YEAH...YEAH, 
I DO. 


WHAT 
DO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 
THEM? 


I'VE HEARD 
SOMETHING 
SIMILAR... 


THIS THING 
A LITTLE PARTING 1S HOOKED UP TO 
GIET FROM THE SHROUD. EVERY ELECTRICAL 
; HE CAUSED SOME TROUBLE DEVICE IN THE ENTIRE CITY, 
AND I'VE FOR THE FINE CITIZENS OF 
BEEN DIGGING SAN FRANCISCO LAST YEAR 
NTO_IT FO AND LEFT HIS TECH BEHIND 
waat 1g A NSecet SHUN UP AND 
CKED ; BEEN 
ALL THIS, UsING IT EVER joa E eel THATS APY 


1123894s 


o 


‘yen 
‘ 


| *BACK IN DAREDEVIL #15, 
Wa, TRUE BELIEVER! -DEVIN 


UNFORTUNATELY, THE COMPANY : 5 | | = 
SEEMINGLY CAME OUT OF zy , i ‘ 
NOWHERE. NO TAX RECORDS, a R 7 ARE you 
NO RECORDS OF ANY KIND, —: te be i WORKING WITH 
AND I’M NOT TALKING ABOUT & ’ = SPIDER-MANZ2 
YOH, THEY FORGOT TO FILE NOTHING. \ 
APIECE OF PAPERWORK OR, ‘NADA. 
TWO.” THERE'S NO \ zi-ceu. - / 
PAPER TRAIL. r : py : S 
—— - YOU KIDDIN’2 
LI CAN’T r : / THAT GUY DOESN’T 
/ ANYONE WHO'S ACTUALLY = ts. re EVEN ASK ME TO GRA 
IN THEIR UPPER MANAGEMENT, \ am . LUNCH WHEN HE’S IN 
AND BELIEVE ME, L’VE TRIED. IT’S 
LIKE THE COMPANY IS RUN BY 
GHOSTS. EVEN IT CAN SEE THE 
RED FLAGS ARE EVERYWHERE. 
PFFIEIR SYSTEMS SINCE ~ 
INC y 
y WASN’T GETTING 
Y ANYWHERE UNTIL A FEW Ine? SET BF ane A 
, DAYS AGO. MANAGED aa 
TO CRACK THEIR FIREWALL 
AND GET HALFWAY THROUGH 
DECRYPTING A BATCH OF 
FILES BEFORE THEY SHUT 
THEIR NETWORK DOWN 
ENTIRELY. THEY HAVEN'T 
BEEN BACK ONLINE 
SINCE. 


THEY'RE 
SPOOKED. 


NOT 
ANYMORE. 
LOOKING INTO 
THIS ONE FOR 
MYSELF. 


MEH. WHO 
NEEDS ‘IM? YOU 
AND I HAVE GOT 

THIS THING 

ON LO-- 


ji 


. I DON'T 
WANT A 
{ FIGH 
mY " 3 \ 


YOU WANNA 
TELL ME WHAT 
THE HELL YOU'RE 
DOING, THEN?! 


e 


4\ 


THE ONLY _ 


WHO KNOWS 
HOW LONG IT'LL 
TAKE MY SYSTEMS 
TO RECOVER AFTER 
THE DAMAGE 
YOU'VE JUST 
CAUSED! 


{ WEEKS OF 
WORK--FOR 
NOTHING! 


JULIA, 
\ PLEASE! 


MASSACRE! 
HOW COULD YOU 
DOTHAT#!! £9 


IDIDYOUA 
FAVOR, KANGAROO! 
THAT STUFF TASTES 

LIKE SAND HAVING 

DIARRHEA. 


IT WAS 
MY VEGEMITE! 
NOT YOURS! 


WHAT 
THE HELL 
IS GOING 
ON DOWN 

THERE? 


RECREATIONAL QUARTERS D 


I CAN‘T 
HAVE THIS KIND 
OF CHAOS 
HAPPENING INSIDE 
THE FACILITY. 


= 


TO POINT ME IN 
THE RIGHT 
DIRECTION. 


THANKS, BUT NO 
THANKS, ELECTRO. 
YOU'RE NOT REALLY 
KNOWN FOR YOUR 


WHO 
CARES, THOUGH, 
RIGHT? CAN'T YOU 
JUST BRING THEM 
BACK TO LIFE AGAIN 
WHEN I’M DONE 
WITH THEM? 


WHERE |S ) KNOW, JACKAL. HE 
PROWLER? { NEVER CAME BACK 
LAST NIGHT. 


| 


I COULD 
WHIP EVERYBODY 
INTO SHAPE REAL 
QUICK. TUST LET 

ME AT THEM. 


THAT KIND. OF 
ATTITUDE 1S EXACTLY | — 
WHY WE NEED 
PROWLER. 


GO. FIND HIM 
AND GET HIM BACK 
HERE BEFORE THINGS GET 


BRING HIM BACK ALIVE. I’M 
TRUSTING YOU. 


I BETTER 
NOT REGRET IT. 


PLEASE 
ENTER, 
FRANCINE. 


WHERE 
DID_YOU SEND 
PROWLER? 


AH, YES. L 
j WAS WONDERING 

WHEN SOMEONE WOULD 
COME ASKING AFTER 
HOBIE. HE HAS NOT 
RETURNED. 


BUT YOU 
HAVEN’T ANSWERED 
MY QUESTION. 


wow. 
YOU REALLY 
CAN SEE 
EVERYTHING. 
I AMIN 
CONSTANT 


AMAZEMENT AT 
YOUR esa oe 


MADAME WEB. A 


SOMETHING? JUST 
TELL ME. USE THOSE 
MAGIC POWERS 
OF YOURS. 


~~ 


i 


EXCUSE 
E?! YOU 
| “WILL NOT” 
TELL ME? 


IT 1S NOT 
YOUR PLACE TO 
DISRUPT HOBIE 

BROWN’S 

JOURNEY. 


I WILL 
DISRUPT 
WHATEVER L 
WANT TO 
“\ DISRUPT. 


AND I'LL 
START WITH 
DISRUPTING YOUR 
DISGUSTINGLY 
SAGGY FACE! 


-? 4 


ARRGHHHIN 


TELL ME 
WHERE YOU 
SENT HIM! 


YOU...YO 
Ww 
OH 


MY 
GOD! WHAT A 
MIND READER 
YOU ARE! \ 


WHO AM 
L THINKING 
OF KILLING 


ALCATRAZI! 


HOW 
THE HELL 
IS THAT EVEN 
POSSIBLEZ 


I SAW 
HER DIE. 


ARRGHHHIU 


JULIA, WHAT 
HAPPENED? 
WHAT’S GOING 
ON? 


CASSANDRA... 


CASSANDRA 
WEBB. 


SHE WAS MADAME WEB BEFORE 
ME, AND WAS ONE OF THE 
STRONGEST TELEPATHS IN 

THE WORLD. 


AND L 
JUST HEARD HER 
SCREAMING IN AGONY 
LOUD AS A FREIGHT 
TRAIN IN MY 
HEAD. 
So 
MY REAL 
meen 


NEW UL, YOu 
SHOWING UP AT 
MY DOORSTEP, 

CASSANDRA COMING 

BACK FROM 


THAT'S 
TOO MANY 
COINCIDENCES 
FOR ME. 


SO...WHAT? 
NEW LU HIRED YOU 
TO HUNT DOWN ANYONE 
GETS TOO CLOSE | 
EVER IT IS 
THEY'RE DOING? 


ae 


THEY 
CAN REGROW 
LIMBS, ORGANS, 
EVEN WHOLE 
BODIES. 


THEY'RE 
GOING TO 
CHANGE THE 
WORLD, 


JULIA. 


WHAT 
HAVE YOU 
GOTTEN 

YOURSELF 
INVOLVED 
WITH, 
HOBIE? 


WE DON’T 
NEED TO FIGHT, 
JULIA. YOU CAN 

JOIN US. COME BACK 
WITH ME. BE A PART 
OF WHAT WE’RE 
BUILDING. 


NE 
IT’S NOT THAT 
SIMPLE. 


THEY SENT 
ME _TO LOOK INTO 
WHOEVER WAS TRYING 
TO HACK THEIR NETWORK. 
MADAME WEB POINTED 
ME HERE, AND I DID 
«BUT ONLY THE REST... 
BECAUSE I'VE 
SEEN THE MIRACLES 
THEIR TECHNOLOGY 
CAN WORK 
FIRSTHAND. 


REGARDLESS, 
I NEED TO GO. 


ANYWHERE 
BUT HERE. 


y _YOU SAID 
IT YOURSELF. 
MADAME WEB SEN 
YOU, AND IF THEY'RE 
TORTURING HER, I 
BET YOUR NEW L 
PEOPLE KNOW I’M 
HERE, TOO. THEY'LL 
BE ON THEIR WAY 
SOON IF THEY 


I CAN‘T 
LET 


LE 


You 
VE. 


AVE 


NOT AFTER 
EVERYTHING 
YOU KNOW. 


~ YOURE 


{ wELcOme 
TO TRY AND 
\ STOP ME. 


NEW LU 
IS SAVING 
PEOPLE. 


WHEN WAS 
IE LAST TIM 


L TOOK MY 
MEDICATION? 


MY HEAD IS 
KILLING M 


I CAN'T SEE 
STRAIGHT. 


THEN AGAIN, 
: I FEEL LIKE L ) 
HAVEN‘T BEEN ABLE | 
TO SEE ANYTHING 
CLEARLY THESE 
DAYS. 


LI USED TO KNOW. 

I USED TO BE MY 

OWN MAN. I USED 

TO DO THINGS ON 
MY OWN. 


NOW I SUST 
FOLLOW ORDERS, 


LOOK WHO 
I FOUND. 


I'VE PUT 
MY LIFE IN 
THEIR HANDS. 


TO Be CONTINUES... 


Sa 


ae 


DEAD NO MORE: 


ECTONE CONSPIRAC 


